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in the haylofts of mews. Families used to live
in their homes. To-day they only lodge in their
homes, and live out. Even where establishments
are kept up, they are kept up with a minimum of
formality and style. Public ostentation requires
leisure for the doing and for the result. To make
its effect it must have people to look on. To-day
nobody has time to look on at a pageant or to
produce one. Liveries are plainer; domestics are
fewer; social occasions are speedier. It is diffi-
cult now to guess from outward evidence who
is wealthy and who is not. The woman who
gives a reception in a mansion of one of the
statelier squares may have merely hired it and
an outside staff for the night* The man riding
in the bus or the Tube may be wealthier than
the man in the Rolls-Royce. In the fashionable
restaurants of the St. James district you may see
any evening really wealthy people, quite hard-up
people, and people who are neither, all looking
alike.
Wealth is about, but it does not flaunt itself
in public. The streets of London are no longer
a melodrama of St. Giles and St. James. St.
Giles strolls about St. James, and sits in tea-
shops at tlie corner of streets where rents are
eight-hundred*a year; and the male residents of
those streets stroll about in clothes which seem
expressly designed to make them indistinguish-
able from the three-pound-ten St. Giles. From